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Eld. Stst. I should e'en have charged him with it downright, and have raved at him for a rogue, that had cheated and deluded me.
Wid. Indeed, sister, I did not do so; I was oppressed with the terror of it, and the disappointment, but my affection stept in the way of all resentment ; I loved him tenderly; and besides, it was not a time for it; for he was really very ill, and thought he should have died ; it was a spice or taste of the same distemper that did at last kill him, for it was a pleurisy: and after he had slept a little, he waked again in such a condition that frighted all the house, and we were forced to fetch a surgeon out of his bed to let him blood.
Sist. Well, that relieved him, I hope. Wid. Yes, it did; but I name it to tell you a circumstance which attended it: we had in the house an old man, an Italian, whom he always kept in the counting-house to copy his letters, and translate his Italian accounts, and for such other business as he employed him in ; and they called him doctor : the surgeon we had sent for, being in bed, did not come time enough, and he grew black, and desperately ill, which frighted me exceedingly; and when he saw I was under a surprise, he made signs (for he could not speak to be understood, he was so bad) to call up the old Italian. When he came into the room, he held out his arm, and pointing at it with his finger, every one might understand that he meant he should let him blood: upon which, immediately the old man called for things proper, and I found he had a lancet in his pocket; I asked him if he had been used to it: he said, Yes, madam, I have let him blood several times before now. In a word, he opened a vein, and it gave him ease., and he recovered soon after.